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trying to glimpse the illuminations in the palace court-
yard, the MaharanTs principal ayah, Bai, came to her
begging that she would go immediately to the Princess*
A strange sight awaited Olga. The Maharani, with long,
black hair streaming wildly about her, was rolling on the
floor screaming in her rage and frothing at the mouth.
Olga seized a brass water pot and gently laved the excited
little woman's face and forehead. This treatment soothed
the Maharani, who beckoned Olga to sit down on the
floor beside her. Olga obeyed and the Raja's wife
explained the reason of her fury.
Early that morning, when the custodians of the
Maharaja's strong-room were on duty, Bai, as was her
annual custom on the eighth day of Dasabara, had
applied for the Maharani's diamonds. Instead of
delivering them to the ayah as in former years, the men
had stated that they were unable to hand over the stones
unless Bai presented a written authority from the
Maharaja. Although usually addicted to procrastination,
the Raja's wife had lost no time in making a written
application to her husband for the required permit, and
her misgivings had been aroused when the ruler had sent
back a verbal reply that he was extremely busy, and
could not attend to the request until the Dasahara
celebrations were terminated. The Maharani had then
despatched Bai a second time to the strong-room, with
orders to wait until the keepers returned on duty after
their midday slumber. The Princess had given the ajah
five hundred rupees, a portion or, if need be, the whole
of which sum was to be expended on the purchase of
accurate information as to the precise whereabouts of the
diamonds. Bai had been dubious as to the success of her
mission, but fortune had smiled upon her. The pay of
the custodians was in arrears and Lalji Rao, the guardian
who had happened to reach the strong-room before his
colleagues, was particularly in need of cash, for the mar-
riage of his daughter. Therefore, by haggling and